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SOMEWHERE 
BEEP IN THE 
BIG NADA... 


THEY’LL BE 
COMING AFTER 


You , YOU 
KNOW, JOK--! 
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D CHUCK TO TRY TO 
KILL ME--ANP THEY DID 
WHAT 


THEY DID TO-- 


THEIR SYSTEM IS EVILS THEY ARE ALL My } 
ENEMIES: HANDLERS, GANABAUERS, he 


SWEET ELVIS 
++» NATASHA... 


WORTH 16 CHARGED WITH 
EXTRAORDINARY CRIMES 
AGAINGET THE 
WHO HAVE 

UNDER A 


VERY PRETTY, 
Miz’ ALLISDAU... 


JUST THI6, ILS0. YOU 
HANDLERS ARE DEPUTI 
TO BRING HIM IN. 


PRECISELY 
BECAUSE HE /S 
ONE OF YOU, RIDPLEY. 


HE AND HIS BORG ARE TOO POWERFUL FOR YOU'LL THINK WHAT YOU WANT-- 
ONAL FORCES--AND HIS ATTACK BUT I’M TELLING YOU I REALLY 
ON THE CAPITOL ITSELF HAS PUT YOu WANTED JOK--AND ALL OF 
ALL IN A BAD LIGHT! YOU--TO SUCCEED 


$0 THAT'S IT/ PUT JOK 
IN CONGRESS, OSTENSIBLY TO GIVE 
US REPRESEN TATION--THEN XOU 
BREAK HIM. 


(mpi tee 
TWeLL BACK Hi 
THE HILT! 


I SOMETIMES FEEL, DWEEMISH, «BUT OF COURGE, THAT MAY BE 
THAT THE VAGARIES AND ViCiSSITUPES OUR, ONE SALVATION: IT BORDERS ON 
OF LIFE, COMING AS THEY TEND TO DO 
IN RAPIPLY ALTERNATING SERIES, SEEM 
TO BE EVIDENCE OF A SUPREME BEING THROUGH ANY HAZE OF MAPNESS OR 

MENTAL. DYSFUNCTION THAT WED 
MEAN HIM ANY HARM, 


DEGPITE MY EATIBFALTORY RELATIONSHIP WITH 
You, I OFTEN M66 MY PREVIOUS SOB OF ZORTING AND 
AND CATALOGUING EEMICOLONSG IN GOLDEN AGE DOCUMENTS, 
I DON'T THINK TI CAN RECALL HAVING ASKED 
EVEN RHETORICALY, FOR MORE OUT OF LIFE THAN THAT... 


JOK! JOK TADSWORTH! 


THIS IS NIGEL INKSTAMP 


-»-BY WHICH I DON’T 
MEAN A TIRESOME METAPHOR 
FOR THE TRIAL ITSELF BUT 
RATHER A MORE COMPREHENSIVE 
PROCESS NOT LIMITED TO THE 
TRIAL, BUT CONTAINING IT... 
DO YOU HEAR MEF 


THE SENSOR INDICATIONS . JOK! JOK TADSWORTH/ 
ARE CLEARLY THERE, AND EVER THIS |S NIGEL INKSTAMP 
STRONGER DESPITE THERE BEING NO BATTLEBONE! DWEEMISH AND 

RESPONGE. LET'S CONTINUE. I WISH TO TALK PEACEABLY 
WITH YOU AND, THROUGH A 
SERIES OF PROPOSITIONS AND 
COUNTER-PROPOSITIONS,.. 


ITS COMING FROM 
THAT VALLEY. IL SET THE 


DON'T TRY ANYTHING 

BUDDY. I’VE GOT WEAPON- PLEASE, SOM, ITS ME, 
MOUNTS PEPPERED pei ge on SYP 
THROUGH THE CANYON BE SAID THAT HEROISM FOUND 


WALL. youre BE ven ag AN UNLIMELY ROOSTING PLACE, 
A FOREPAW. . anna tiesanenas™ 


FURTHER MIGRATIONS. 


I'VE COME TO AGK you 
PLEASE,-TO GIVE YOURSELF UP--AND 
WE HANPLERS WILL GIVE YOU ALL OUR 
SUPPORT IN UNCOVERING THE HEINOUS 
MANIPULATIONS THAT BROUGHT You TO 
THIS PASS--WHICH If AN UNEXPECTED 
CONJUNCTION OF METAPHOR AND REALITY 
IN REFERRING TO THIS NARROW CANYON 
AS WELL AS TO THE INTENDED TOPIC OF 
MY DIGCOURSE, AND THEREFORE ONLY 
UNINTENTIONALLY FUNNY, IF AT ALL-- 


WANT 
you 


TO FIGHT 
EITHER, 
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WRONG? I JUST MADE SURE 
THAT THIS WHOLE VALLEY 
WAS SHIELDED FROM OUT- 

SIDE TRANSMISSIONS. 
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7/8 1S, FOR 
ATASHA 


> GREENWOOD! 
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SINCE WE'RE NOT 


TRAITORS, 
YOU'LL EXCUSE U6 IF WE DON’T 
DIE, MR. TADSWORTH. 


DIE, YOU RUNNING 
BORGS OF THE IMPERIALIST 
KEYS! DIE, 
MURDERERS/ DIES 


706 


eae ih; =aN\ws When NS SS 


Zé He's TH THAT CRAZY, TH 
OWE Pho: ar 
Verena. DOWN --WE’/RE 


BUT I THINK DOK 
HAS SIMPLY GONE OFF 
THE DEEP END... 


HE DIDN’T 
ATTACK WITH 
PROVOCATION, 
JIMBO. 


NO, LISTEN--JOK ISN'T TO 


BE BLAMED BUT 
THIS DOES CONCERN HiM, IN THAT I’°VE ALWAYS 
FELT THAT THE BOND BETWEEN ANP 


HANDLER MIGHT BE A BIT UNHINGING, AS WITH 
RIPPLEY ANDO HIS THING ABOUT SLASH AS 
HIS ARCH ENEMY--BuT THIS CRISIS MAY 
HAVE THROWN JOK OVER THE EPGE-- 
ANP THE LAST TIME WE HAD A MAD 
HANDLER, THE RESULTS WERE 
TERRIBLE... TERRIBLE, TERRIBLE... 


CAN HE BE 
RIGHT? ANP IF $0 
WHAT DO WE DO, 
IN THE NAME OF 

ELVIS, PRISCILLA AND 

LISA MARIE? 


PER USUAL, TADS- 
WORTH HAS FILTERED 
SOMETHING THROUGH HIS 
LOVESICK BRAIN AND 
TURNED A SLEAZY LITTLE 
PLAY INTO A 


“ALLISDAU? ALL/ISDALl IN DOPGE CITY, 
COME I; PLEASE. WE HAVE NEWS. 7 


I’M HERE. WHAT 


HE'S ALIVE. ONE OF OUR OWN 
HAS BEEN BADLY INJURED WE 
HAVE A TENTATIVE FIX ON 
HIM--HE WON/T GET AWAY 
FROM US 


YOU’VE FOUND 
ME.,, AND YOURE 


G0ING TO ET 
IT FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR L/VES. 


JOK , THIS 1S 
RIDPLEY/ COME 
ON! WE'RE BROTHER 
HANDLERS! THE FEW! 
E PROUD! 


WELL, IF 7HAT’S THE 
WAY ITS GOING To BE, 
JOK TADSWORTH... 


LEAVE US NO 
ALTERNATIVE--! 


$0 FAR, $0 GOOD. 
BUT THE MQMENT FOR 
THE REVELATION SHOULD 
HAVE THE MAXIMUM 
PSYCHOLOGICAL IMPACT! 


THE UNEXPECTED 
ENTRANCE CAN EASILY BE 
DONE BADLY--IT HAS TO 
HAVE THE PANACHE OF 


A SCENE FROM SERQUAC- 
BUBOWSE /-- RUSS MEVER--! 


7 rwHaveto ¥ 
CHOOSE THE 

A = INSTANT-- 
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WE'LL MAKE 
YOU LISTEN 
TO REASON iF 
IT KILLS YOU! 


YOU'RE ONE OF US,..AND OF 
THE YOUNGER HANDLERS, 
YOu'RE THE BEST. BUT IF 
WE HAVE TO KILL YOU TO 
KEEP YOU FROM GOING 
BOGUE, WE WILL! 


WILL-- BUT T’LL 
TAKE AS MANY OF 
YOu WITH ME 


Aé I CAN 


FABIAN, 
RYDELL AND 
ALL THEIR 
au, 4 , SOK! 
Ger HOW DO WE 
Mn | Be, MAKE yOu See 
lB REASON? 


5 See a. 
ats ae 
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, 
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1 SEE, JOK. A TERR/BLE STORY, \ 
TERRIBLY 7OLD. BUT I HAVE TO 
ADMIT I’M NOT IN THE LEAST 
SURPRISED. I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR REVENGE ON THESE 
CHEESE BALLS FOR MANY 


QUICK! -- WHILE 


YOu HAVE THE 
ADVANTAGE! 


WHy, JOK 
MY FRIEND, GURELY 


YOU RECOGNIZE 
YOUR OLD BUDDY 
SLASH? 


OF COURSE THEY Do! AND 
VE SUST 


HOAG AND GRUZ? 


THE OF THE 
CITY MUST BE DARING! 
MOST OF OUR SENIOR 
STAFF ARE DEAD OR 
HOSPITALIZED- -SO THE 
CONGRESS HAS 


THAT COMMAND OF 
OUR FORCES... 


POOR, DEA 
pin” JOK.. . WHAT 
ARE WE GOING 


'IT- 
, ANP WE ARE ILL- 


WE ARE ON THE 
comm 


ROSEBUD 
TO DEFEND THE CTY 
AGAIN, 


CAN SHE DO IT? CAN 
ALLISDAL LAUNCH AN 
OFFENSIVE AGAINST 
THE YOLING MAN SHE 
LOVES? WILL JOR RE- 
GAIN HIS SENSES /N 
TIME TO AvoID 

ph | CATASTROPHE? 


HOW THE GOOD GUYS FINALLY WIN! 


You couldn't tell from the story itself, 
but this is DC’s last issue of the Gam- 
marauders comic book. It’s a simple story: 
the sales just didn’t keep up with a level that 
makes it practical for us to continue to 
publish it. It happens. By the time it became 
clear that this was the way things would go, 
Peter Gillis had already blocked out a four- 
part story. We had the option of asking him 
to compress this into just issues 9 & 10, but 
we decided that this would be contrived. So 

° we gave you issues 9 & 10 the way Peter 
originally conceived them. We can’t expect 
the events of our characters’ lives to com- 
press, after all, to accommodate our clerical 
needs. So we have asked simply to tell you 
the end of the story the way it happened in his 
mind—the way he told it to us. So the little 
bonus we give you in these two pages are a 
writer’s mind running rampant over the lives 
of his characters, and a talented illustrator, 
Alan Kupperberg, riding along in his own 
fashion. Thanks for coming along, and we'll 
see you in our gamma-dreams. Eli 


“A Gamma-Swan Song” or “Cyborg Without a Cause” 


Jok and Slash show just how effective bioborgs are in comparison with hovertanks and 
Gammajets. In fact, they are very effective. Allisdau pleads with Jok not to do this to the best 
hope for humankind, but Jok will not have it—especially since he hints that Allisdau was in on 
setting him up. Allisdau protests that this isn’t so—and Jok begins to waver a bit in his fury. 
This is especially well timed, since the Slugnoids pick that point to invade Dodge City in a 
surgical strike and take Congress prisoner. Slash smilingly reveals that he set Jok up to be the 
vanguard of the Slugnoid strike. Strike they do, and conquer, and they throw Jok and Allisdau 


into prison. 


Jok is in chains. The con- 
quering Slugnoids broadcast 
everywhere the story that he is a 
traitor to the Gammarauders 
while he languishes in prison with 
Allisdau. Allie convinces him 
that she’s innocent—but he con- 
vinces her as well of his view of 
life: that the life of man in the 
state of Nature is nasty, brutish 
and short. He still wants revenge 
on everyone who’s done him 
wrong—but how to exact said 
revenge? 


Re ACA NS 
AA LASAASA SASS 


